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to Every Woman who 

WANTS TO BE A MODEL 

-OR LOOK LIKE ONE! 
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gives you 

a personal copy of her 
OFFICIAL illustrated TEXT 

„, HANDBOOK of FIGURE SYMMETRY 



3 streamlining outline given 

;epted at the ftf" 




BETTER THfln BEflUTy 




b, HELEN VALENTINE and 
YOU, 100 ALICE THOMPSON 

CAN BE MORE BEAUTIFUL M 
" CHARMING and POPULAR at once! ,° 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



*P WAS THAT RARE WOMAN WHO HAS WON ACCLAIM IN A MAN'S WORLD ' AS THE YOUNGEST 
WOMAN MAGISTRATE IN THE LAND, I WAS HONORED AND RESPECTED BY MILLIONS ' BUT THERE 
WAS NOTHING I COULD DO TO SAVE MYSELF FROM SHAME, NOTHING I CARED TO DO, WHEN 1 
FELL INTO A 




not entirely my own 
doing ! My father 
and grandfather 
were influential in 
politics and that 
may have helped ! 

But I had 
graduated from law 
school at the head 
of my class ! I 
had become an 
outstanding trial 

lawyer almost 
immediately... and 
the fact remains 
that I was appointed 
a city magistrate 
only five years after 
I was admitted 
to the bar ! 
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The cases that 
morning were 
ordinary! A 
shoplifter , two 
street brawlers, 

tire thief, then 
a young 

stood before me 
...and suddenly 

1 was paying 
' attention 

listening 
carefully 




My face burned 
with indignation 
and something else' 
The judge in me 
wanted Chuck 
Barnum sentenced 
for contempt of 
court before the trial 
went any further, 
the woman in me 
wanted to know 
what it was that 
made this young 

i have the 
strange effect 

my heartbeat... 
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n 

Efl knew so 

well what he 

meant * I knew 

so well that 

he was right ' 

My knees were 

trembling, and 

it was as if I 

were forcing 

myself to back 

away from a 

magnet that 

was pulling 

me toward it f 
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Joathing , 
i unutterable 
loathing for this 
n whose 
I had 
known such 
happi 

i than that, 
hatred for myself 
filled me until 
I was beside 
myself with fury 



The bell 
rang just then 
I didn' 

it but 
could hear footsteps 
foyer 
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Qnd then Wade Robinson 

stood before me... with two 

detectives behind him \ 
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Bitter experience taught me that there is a black, yawning chasm leading 
straight to the depths of disaster... and that it is ever waiting to trap 
the unwary who dare to think that there is no s uch thing as 
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BUT... BUT HOW, MOM ?\ IT'S VERY EASY, MY DEAR? __ 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND? /TOLD HOLLIS THAT YOUR FATHER 
I WERE ON ATRIP/ WELL, 
.ARRANGE IT SO THAT 
'LL NEVER COMEBACK.' 
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Mollis the 
truth but I 
was too weak, 
my desire to 




His strong arms went 
around me in a com- 
forting embrace and 
his lips pressed down 




LOOKED FORWARD TO / BE TOO SOON 

THIS MOMENT? WE'LlA FOR ME.DEAR- 

MAKE IT AS SOON AS / ESTf KISS ME 

POSSIBLE? 
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The next few days 
were a whirlwind of 
■xcitementf Hollis 
and I had so much 
to do before we 
:ouldbe married f 
ftnd then,oneafter- 
loon as we left the 
jffice.the blood 
froze in my veins' 
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1 don't know 
what happened 
afterthaf.but 
when I 
to, the cloying 
odor of ether 
s strong 




THE CABBIE TOLD 
THE HOSPITAL PEOPLE 
THAT YOU WERE ON 
YOUR WAY TO MY 
HOUSE WHEN IT HAP- 
ITSOME 
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And then, tomy surprise, I 



Endless hours later, it seemed, the 

door to my room opened again ...and had stiil a'noth 

the two people who would always love Holl 
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AND 

INCHES 

OR Y0UR MONEY BACK 



NIW VIVA PLAN Works 

QUICKLY! 

mtiin lot, with ih* Viva Plan, will b* [4? 
ving your body al {$5 
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I was bom the 
kind of woman 
men want, and 
whose interest 
fools misinter- 
pret for love 
that exists only 
in their dreams? 
Was I to blame 
far their dis- 
illusionment? 
Can you hate 
the flame 
because moths 
burn their 



To be loved and wanted? It's heady and thrilling 
sven if you can't return that love? Strong 
> and a full moon made my blood pound 

like the surf below.and the flesh was human 

and weak_„I played along.' 





the spelt that charmed days into 
months' To me, love was excitement and constant 
new sensations' I was content.and had almost 
forgotten other men existed when... 
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picion into the 
warmth that 
was Pete and I, 
his jealous 
possessiveness 
did the rest? 
Soon I started 
to see Bill just 
to defy Pete ? 
The payoff came 
at a small party... 





Wonderful mischievous fate< I melted, and gasped 
as I recognized the face before r 
of my dreamsf | 



DOCTOR, THIS 

BURST PAST PATIENTS WHO 

WERE BEFORE 
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JUST WAITING FOR / 
CHANCE f 
TORTURE, I 
MUSTN'T TRY 

ANY TRICKS? 
I'LL JUST 

WAIT Ah 
HOPE? 



So we met again! We walked togethe 
denly autumn was the most beautifi 
the year, and this was the most bet 



and sud- 
! season ( 

utiful of 
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31 1 : SMART SET. Here's your favor- 
ile all-occasion dress in a new sleek, 
smooth. Haltering silhouette. Su- 
perbly fitted bodice has exciting 
diagonal zipper, trim collar, slim, 
bracelet-length sleeves, smart, new IfiBj 
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astirig elbow-sleeved bolero jacket with 


fc Biriped collar 'n cuffs . . . snug. 




>'■■ double-buttoned wcskit of contrast- 








5 fitting skirt. 
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Senator Ea 
job was to see 
that the voters Kept 
him in office on 
election day.' I 
often wondered why 
they should. ..for I 
knew he was an 
incompetent mud- 
dier? But I had been 
behind the political 
scenes too long to 
have any illusions 
left? So I worked 
hard at my jobf 
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Rex Moran hod connections in every level of society 
and he didn't hesitate to use them when his personal 
objectives were involved ? 
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I received my invitation in 
ing mail and the next night found 
me at the Ronson's party 
admirer of Mr. Smith's ,o 



I waited impatiently 
hoping the admiring 
throngs surrounding 
him would eventually 
dissolve ' Then his 
uncomfortable and 
ingly miserable 
expression suddenly 
gave me an ideafl 
Ibowed my way to 
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After dinner, I took Harvey toadfngy little 
night club— on the pretext of showing him the 
seamier side of nightlife? 





Harvey turned angrily on the photographer, but I 
quickly stepped between them '. i— 



The flash of camera lights told me that my scheme had 
been carried out to perfection, but I felt a sudden 
s of revulsion and remorse sweep over me t 



I hurried him out of the club, but the 
minute we were in the car, Harvey 
turned pleadingly toward me f 




Suddenly the words stopped and 
I knew the inevitable w 
ing and that it would be a mis- 
take? But topreventit was as 
impossible as preventing nigh! 
and day? 



Then I was glad it was happen- 
ingf I had waited a lifetime for 
the exquisite rapture Iknewas 
Harvey's demanding kiss inflamed 
my being? -' ■* 
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But the next morning, with every ounce of 
courage I possessed, I blotted out the 
memory of that ki 




In my delirious joy, L almost for- 
got what I had done to Harvey ? 
Would he feel the same if he knew? 
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Suddenly I heard my front door open 




Rex stared coldly 
ot me, waiting fnr 
my answer? I 
could still hear 
his menacing 
words hammering 
in my earsf And 
I knew stark 
terror at the 
thought of what 
Rex Moran might 
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When the time come 
for the denouement, 
I was numb with 
heartbreak and frus- 
tration.' Yet I gathered 
all my energies to 
carry out the act- 
on act which meant 
life or death for my 
beloved. ..as I stood 
facing Harvey at his 
door! 






In a split second, the house was filled with a 
raucous, noisy crowd f It could have been the real 
thing... a rowdy, drunken brawl ...except that the 
"guests" had been hired to play their parts? And 
then the pictures were taken" 



It all went according to plan and Harvey's 

shocked surprise was a stab of pain to my 

anguished heartf 

The next few seconds were a nightmare? I stood 
it for as long as I could f Then my pent-up fury 
and heartbreak lashed out at them t 
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Harvey was just leaving the building, but at the 
desperation in my voice, he stopped? | — ■-■ 

! LISTEN TO MEf W NO PHOTOGRAPH ERS ? 
\ YOU CAN'T WITHDRAWf i WHAT'S, YOUR LITTLE ' 
[ YOU MUST DEFEAT ^^fe SCHEME THIS TIME, _ 
! EAMESf 




As I felt that exquisite ecstasy of love enveloping me 
again, I forgot the bitter frustration and shame of 
the post and saw only happiness ahead for Senator 
and Mrs. Smith? 



youfe (he SQUARE D0CE darliti 




****w«wiriim**^ X 



^^WSffflPffifffWfffflWHJBft^ 


j WILCO FASHIONS, DE 
J 45 Eott 17th St., Naw 1 
| PUwa Mnd me SASHA 


t SQUARE DANCER at $6.98 
..(Whit. anly) 










1TATP 


* D Ship C.O.D. 1 will p 


y postage. Q 1 endow $6.93. You pay postage. J 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 



I Was Too Good To 
Be True 



*T<HE night I met BUI Forest, the night I first 
felt the fierce strength of his eager arms, 
the crushing ardor of his lips, I was supposedly 
engaged to Jed Carter. I say "supposedly" be- 
cause, while Jed supposed I was going to marry 
him, I knew better. 

Oh, I had told Jed I'd marry him next year, 
but I'd kept my fingers crossed. I like Jed. He's 
fun to go with and his kisses set me on fire. I 
figured that some day, when I was tired of 
playing, I'd settle down to marriage. But mean- 
while I wanted my fun and I wanted Jed, too. 
So I gave him my casual promise to hold him 



ntil I • 



ady , 



ettle down. 



ready. 


I'll •. 


for you." 


His 


blue 


as he 


drew 



Jed had gasped -when I -whispered 
'I'll let you set a date when you're 
ivait, my darling. I'd wait forever 

eyes burned with a deep intensity 
me into the hungry circle of his 
arms. I saw his square, boyish face come close 
and then I closed my eyes and gave myself to 
the full enjoyment of his passion. "I love you, 
Jed," I whispered, and for those thrilling , mo- 
ments I meant it from .the depths of my heart. 
If Jed, had .urged me then, I would have mar- 
ried him i: 



Then he released me and the spell broke. "I'm 
glad you said that, dearest," he said huskily. 
"I've wanted to hold you and kiss you like that 
for so long, but I had to know it was the right 
thing, first. I had to know you were really mine." 



"What's the matter, honey?" Jed said in my 
ear. "Didn't I just feel you tremble?" 

I laughed shakily. "Don't be silly, darling. 
Why should I tremble?" And then my words 
caught in my throat, for the handsome stranger 
was pushing purposely through the crowd to 
our side. 

"Jed Carter, old boy," he cried heartily. "I 
couldn't believe my eyes when I first saw you 

"Hello, Bill," Jed said, and his voice sound- 
ed flat. "Haven't seen you since we left college. 
Still selling engineering equipment?" 

"Right," Bill said, his eyes clinging to me. "I 
hear you're doing all right with Maxlev Con- 
struction. Congratulations." 

"Thanks," Jed said. He hesitated. "Uh— Bill 
Forest, meet Mavis Randal . . . my fiancee." 
The way he emphasized the last words was 
a veiled warning. 

Then Bill was holding my hand, smiling down 
into my eyes and I knew that Jed's warning 
went unheeded. "Congratulations again," Bill 
said. "And just by way of checking up on an 
old schoolmate, I'll claim this dance while I 
cross-examine the prospect." 

Before Jed could protest, I was swung away 
into Bill's demanding arms. He held me close 
in a way that set my blood on fire and made 
my head swim. His effortless dancing, his un- 
masked ardor, the masculine magnetism of his 
strength were intoxicating. 

"You're lovely," Bill whispered in mv ear. 



It was at the Engineers' Ball that I met 


Bill 


"The loveliest creature I ever held in my arms. 


Forest. I saw him first past Jed's shoulder as 


we 


I don't want to ever stop." 

"But you'll have to," I laughed shakily, push- 
ing back. "The music has stopped and here 
comes Jed. Thanks for the dance, Bill." 


danced, a tall, broad-shouldered, wavy-ha: 
man with a compelling magnetism that had 
heart pounding at first glimpse. He was sta 


red 

my 
nd- 


ing beside the dance floor and suddenly 






eyes met. An electric thrill shot through 


me 


I was conscious of Bill's hungry gaze as Jed 


-as if that casual meeting of glances were 


an 


swung me into the next dance. "Be careful of 


actual physical caress. 




that guy," he growled in my ear. "He's always 
had a bad reputation as far as girls are con- 


But the glance was more than casual. I : 




cerned. The only reason he was so chummy just 


his eyes widen and a glint of open admira 


tion 


now was so he could wangle an introduction 


came into them. Then the swirl of dancers c: 




to you. You should have told him we don't cut 



"Why, Jed," I said, making my voice soft and 
tender. "You're jealous. I thought he was your 
good friend and I was only being nice." I wrig- 
gled closer in Jed's arms and brushed my finger- 
tips across his cheek. "You don't think I'd prom- 
ise to marry you and then fall for the first 
matinee idol who comes around, do you?" 

I felt Jed tremble at my intimate touch. His 
arms tightened. "I'm sorry, honey. I was jeal- 

I almost laughed aloud in my triumph. How 
little it took to dissolve Jed's doubts and jeal- 
ousies. Why, I could twist him around my finger, 
I'm good, I thought — too good to be true. I • 
must, see Bill Forest again, must feel his arms 
around me, hear his tender lies in my ear. Why 
worry about being true to Jed when I didn't 
really mean my promise, and when he's so easy 

A little later, Jed's boss came over and apolo- 
gized for interrupting us. "There's an important 
builder here who insists on talking business and 
I need Jed's knowledge of structural data. I'll 
try not to let this last too long, Miss Randal." 

I pretended reluctant consent and sent Jed 
off with an intimate hand-squeeze that had him 
dazed. They were hardly out of sight when a 
familiar hand closed on my arm. "All's fair 
in love," Bill said, laughing. "That builder owed 
me some favors. I told him he could pay off by 
keeping Jed occupied the rest of the evening. 
Let's try making up for the empty years before 






whirled away 



goldej 



cloud of excitement. I was too intoxicated with 
Bill's nearness to protest when he steered me 
through the tall doors onto the darkness of a 
balcony. A moment afterward I was in his arms, 
crushed and set afire by his fierce ardor, strain- 
ing to return his kisses as eagerly as I took them. 

Then suddenly I was frightened. It was as 
if a cold wind had swept across my senses, chill- 
ing them to reason, whipping away the daze 
of passion. I struggled to break out of arms 
that were suddenly too demanding, too sure of 
their power and strength. 

"Don't, Bill," I panted, twisting my face away 
from his eager lips. "Stop! This has gone far 
enough." 

"No, it hasn't," Bill cried huskily. "It has 
only begun. I won't let you slip away now. I'll 



months 
of plea: 



rite 



Le more day and then I'll be 
We'll crowd those empty 
le day and get every ounce 



:;•„-,, 



A moment ago, my heart would have turned 
cold at the thought of Bill's leaving so soon. Now 
suddenly I felt only relief. He was going on, 
on to another town, another girl, another quick, 
cheap conquest to flatter his ego. No mention 
of the future, no talk of love, not even a pre- 
tense that this was more than passion's interlude. 

I twisted suddenly, sharply, and I was free 
— free of Bill's imprisoning arms, free of the 
madness that had swept my reason. Why, I 
thought, I was no better than he — a female Bill 
Forest, hunting for cheap thrills, indifferent to 
the future, to those I hurt today. 

"Thanks for the dance, Bill," I said quietly. 
"Good luck on your trip." 

I left him there, then, arms hanging, his 
face drained of all its ardent magnetism and 
charm. Now he was only a spoiled, sullen figure 
of frustration. I felt a little sorry for him, then. 

Inside, the dance was going on. I hurried 
around the edge of the crowd to the door where 
Jed had vanished. As I neared it, the door open- 
ed and Jed came out alone. As he saw me, hi; 
face lightened. 

"Mavis, I'll bet you could shoot me for desert- 
ing you. I cut it as short as I decently could, 
gave them the figures they wanted and walked 



ad you did, Jed," I told him, clinging 



Suddenly it came to me that Jed's face was 
always the same. I needed no golden soeeCacifS 
of passion to see it as a fine, kind, gentle race, 
with eyes full of a love that would endure 
forever. I would never awaken to see it ugly 
and spoiled, to regret the kisses I gave those iips, 

"Let's get out of here," I whispered. "Let's 
go somewhere and plan our wedding, Jed. 1 
don't want to wait until next ye'ar. Next week 
will be as long as I can stand it without you," 

"My darling," Jed cried and swept me into 
his arms. "You're ... you're simply too good 
to be true." 

' "Don't say that," I cried sharply. "Don't 
ever say that." And my lips made sure that the 
words were blocked. 
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WHAT YOU CAN DO ABOUT 

PIMPLES 



Acne, Blackheads/and other 
externally caused Skin Blemishes' 



WHEN pimply skin is your prob- 
lem, the first thing to get straight 
is that you can and should do some- 
thing about it. To develop the 
attractiveness of your face is not 
mere vanity. It is an "open sesame" 
towards bringing the real YOU 
closer to other people and giving 
your personality the poise and con- 
fidence it needs. Your good qualities 
— intelligence, character, dignity — 
all go to naught . . . are completely 
cancelled out by a skin that "nobody 
loves to touch." Remember, the 
YOU that people see first is your face. 

SKIN PROBLEMS 
DEMAND IMMEDIATE CARE 

Medical statistics tell us that blem- 
ished skin usually occurs from 
adolescence on through adult life. 
The problem at the adolescent stage 
is serious enough to deserve atten- 
tive care as a family matter. In 
adulthood, when life's responsibili- 
ties are so much weightier, it is 
doubly important to exert great 
effort to eliminate these blemishes. 
And, there is no better time to get 
pimples under control than now. 

DON'T ABUSE SKIN 




MICROSCOPE SHOWS IMPORT/AN] 

BASIS FOR EXTERNALLY CAUSED 

PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS 
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SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK 



»» «l.nd i* « 

TRY THIS SENSIBLE WAY 



in thorough cleansing by highly deter- 



PRODUCTS, 
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From 
light 
into the dark depths of 

i to grapple 
the love thief who had 
stolen my most precious 
possess ion ...only to find, 
that if i were to win, i must 
use the one weapon she 
understood? 




Not many aspiring newspaperwomen get a chance to 
work on a big city paper.. .but I was lucky TAt grad- 
uation,! had landed a job as cub reporter on the 
Globe Express...and I loved it f p 



LOOK AT "ER GO THE HUMAN 

DYNAMOf WHO ARE YOU TRYING ]| 
TO IMPRESS, MISS LANE? 
OR OUR HANDSOME AND 
EDITOR, ROD K 



SCAT, YOU IMPfONE 
WORD LIKE THAT WHERE 

ROD CAN HEAR YOU 
AND I'LL ROLL YOU 
THROUGH THE PRESSES 

ITH THE NEXT EDITION! 
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It was all 
light and gay 
and full of 
glowing prom- 
ise? The only 
fly in the 
ointment was 
Lola Brockton,, 
glamorous 
daughter of 
the publisher; 
who had begun 



GET OUT YOUR SUNDAY 
SMILE, RODDY BOY! 
COMES BROCKTON 
TO THE GLOBE, HEADED 
RIGHT YOUR WAY AGAIN! 
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Later, when Lola had left for the day, 



with Rod, that is7 i 



And with as little effort as that, Lola made good. 

i„er, oh, \ 
all right, lola< but^ 
from the looks of 




SEEMS TO ME I WARNED 
BRAINS AND LOOKS 
TOGETHER-. AND WHEN 




|OH, ROD, WHA 


r HAS HAPPENED T7 ^HH 




CAN I DO TO S L^SSB^ 


WIN YOU BACK ? ;SOB; ^J f 
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the method 
she used to 
deceive Rod. 
It was 
ingeniously 
simple and 
clever? 



I HAVE IT FIGURED OUT N 
HENRY WRITES THE COLU 
COMPLETE FOR HER, SHE 
BRINGS ITIN.PRETENDIN 
IT'S HER"NOTES",AND 
SIMPLY COPIES IT OVER 
AND HANDS IT IN AS ^f 
•7 HER OWN f ^/' 




° A 






kssS* 8 ^^ >S5l < ^ 






fw> Wtf». J» 








l\ 






<<z. 





BUT ROD, YOU'RE 
TO WALK OUT 




The phone rang suddenly, and 
although I didn't know it at 
the time, it was my call to 




Reluctantly, I took the assignment, for although 
I wanted Lola to admit the truth, I kn ' 
Idn't let Rod downf f 
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Breathlessly, I listened, not daring to 
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YOU DIDN'T FAINT AT ALU I M BEGIN- 
NING TO WONDER IF THERE'S A FEMALE 
ALIVE WHO TELLS THE TRUTH 1 ' 




QUALITY ROMANCE PATTERNS 




8467 — A stunning 
outfit for sunny 
weather that's easy 
to sew. The tiny cape- 
let buttons on, the 
dress is simple and 
young. Sizes 10, 12, 
14, 16, 18, 20. Size 
12, dress, 3V4 yards 
of 39-inch; cape and 
trimming, IM> yards. 



PATTERNS 25 cents each 

8460 — For a miss of one 
to six, a darling sleeveless 
dress topped with a perky 
jacket to match. Sizes I , 
2, 3, 4, 5 and 6 years. Size 
2, dress, 1% yards of 39- 
inch; bolero, % yard. 





8543 — Buttons on a 
slanted line make a 
pretty finish for this 
wearable daytimer. Try 
a bold printed fabric. 
Sizes II, 12, 13, 14, 16 
and 18. Size 12, short 
sleeve, 4Vs yards of 
39-inch. 

Send 25 cents for your copy of 
trie Spring & Summer FASHION, 
our pattern magazine. Free pat- 
tern printed inside the book. 



Order direct from Quality Romance Pattern Service, 1 150 Avenue of the Americas, New York 19, N. Y. 
Send 25 cents in coin for each pattern, your name, address and pattern size desired. 
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CORSAGES 
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WIN THE 

ADMIRATION 

OF YOUR 

FRIENDS 



YES, you con have professional looking cor- 
sages — ond made right in your own home, 
from your own flowers. Ifs so eosy, ifs fasci- 
nating — everyone will admire the beauty of 
your garden-fresh corsage. Get this simple and 
easy to use kit, containing brightly colored 
ribbons, wire, flora-tape, pins, special moisture 
bags, and step by step instruction on the "Art 
of Creating the Corsage". Materiol to make 




BO ?SI flower growers 
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FLOWER CRAFT 

By Patricia Robert, 
ilratid Handbook of Bo.l. 



MONEY-HACK GUARANTEE eiffK way. Ord 
from Duro Specially Co., Deaf. » 32 W. 
Now fork 19, N. Y. 



SEND NO MONEY^Mrjil Counon Tod 



THE flOWIR ARRANGEMENT 
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THE ART OF 
FLOWER ARRANGEMENT 

By Toi.uo rthlmoto 



PLA Y PIANO ths FIRST DA Y. . 

OR DON'T PAY! 



.'s Your Chance to 
* BE POPULAR! 



I'M CERTAINLY M/SSWG A LOT 
OF fa//, AMP PATES. TOO. 
IF / COULP OHLY PLAY 
THE P/AHO THE WAY 
BETTY POES. 
"WOHPEP HOW SHE 
LEAPHEP SO FAST? 
/•LI ASK HEP TH£ 
F/PST CHAHCE /GET. 




New, PATtNTiD AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR Guides Your Fingers 




NO SCALES! 

NO EXERCISES! 

YOU PLAY INSTANTLY! 
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LOOK SOlflRIL BE COBlfOBTflBLE 
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Removable 
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ifi Slim 

■HISTLIIK 

tin band makes 
t% disappear. 

Permanent 
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!£ Adjustable 
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Easy *o lengthen or shorten. No 
sewing. Just turn up hem and iron. 
Proportioned to your contour. 

Order your Magic Slacks today! 
SEND NO MONEY • • • • • • • • • • « 

$r- fir RONNIE SALES, INC. Dept. E-20L 

*»7 Broadway, New York I 3, N. Y. 
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